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was & thatohed one, Its outside oid
:i:;‘;liuhln that oot was wondroml
, 103 ~Aan
The t was dark and stormy~the wind was
' ng wild:

A patient mother sat beslde the deathbed of ber
A worn-out creature, his onoe bright eyes
grew dim, N
Bt was & collior's child~they oalled him “Littie
M:h.'-l'nmtbc priny tears tast fowing cown

her chewk .

An she offess) WD & prayer in thought!—she wes

Al K, .
Lost abe m::h.n”:um one abe loved far dfmr
hed

than her life
Is benlde Lhe

thrust forward with his ohin elevated and
his shoulders drawn up. Heroon cac e faes to
face wita s young man of rather small siniars
and olessing fea ures, who carried s llibe
pack on the eud of & short fowling-plece
awang scross bis lefs shioulder,

H.dson bad mede up his mind to drive
this voung adventurer bhack, thinking bim
an lvnersnt peddler; bata sirange look
oams into the old man's face, and e stog-
ped short with s hall-frighleaned start and &
damb gesture of awe and surprise, '

Trastranger, David D'Auntinae by nawe |
and an olrothologist by orofesslon, was a it
tie started by thssadden spparition; fo.
Riley Hodson at test was not prepossessioy
in appearance, and he now glared »o

. , {, that wrei? .
For aba bad ail & mother's hear strangely, and his face bad quoh sn mshy |

oollivr's wife
With hands uplified, see, she knee

sufferer’s ben,
And prays that God shall spare her boy, and ke

herself Instend, -
Bhe gets l'u"".f.:m from heor ahlld—=sofltainlls

ds trom him
“Mﬂ‘hﬁtzﬂ:n:oh do so samile, and beckon §ittle
im!

him in s lonaly mountaio trall, |

“Well, yo blamed |ittied rooster'"
sinimed Hodson in s breathless way,
ter staring fora fall m'nute

1" Antinas recol/ed perceptibly, with some
show of excltement in bisfaoe, He was
well aware that heawas o s reglon not heid
well in band by the law, and be had been
Wwid many wild tales of tuis part ol Hand
Mountain.

“Yo niamad little rooster."
old man, taking two or thres short backward
stops s if half alarmed aod hall mediatioy

Il‘

1 have uo paln, dear mother, now, but oh' { am
r
Jum :o‘u&n ponr !lrn"n lipa ovoe more
mother, 4o notory!’
With gentle, trembiiug Lasto, she beld a tor gup
o hin Hps
e smiled 1o thank Ler, then he

and,

Rnle,
ook three (litle repealed the

“f.'lql:erl:'f?"hvn he comon from work, l'nld

palior in it that the strongest beart tuignt ! with the maldor of uicotine,

bled at coufronting  him, but be dare vot resist,
have shrunk and treaubled at confro " During thie ordest be got bioken glimpees|

ex |of & bright girhah lace, u heavy ripled wass come back ("om the wa'"

ing awkwardly st h's sides, aod his bead ogs, with the cracks between bdoarded over ,'

with clapboards.

“Sarah, der yo 'member this yore little
rooster’’ Hodson exclalmed, with a ring of
pride in his bhansh, stabborn voloe, W _ho
twisted D' Antinse around so as to bring him
face to face with s sltm, rallow, wrinkled
little old womay, who stcod by an snormous |
fire Lace smoking an olly looking clay pipe.
“Don't he jest hev & sort er nat'ral look|
ter yo? Hev he ben killed in the wa,
Sarsh, eh?’ 1

The woman did not respand immediately, |
She took the pipe from ber mouth and gazed |
at VAvtinas  Hee face slowly assumed a
yenrning look, and at jength, with a sort of |
moaning ery of recognision, she fell upon |
him and elaspad him closs, kKissing Mm aud
wotting him with tears  Her breath,
almost strangled

of lemon owered hair, and & very pretty form
clothed In & locss homespun gowun.

“Maudy, it sir Dave eome back, yer
brother Dave; do yer 'member ‘lm? " be
heard the o/d man say. Do yer ‘'member
the littie rooster ‘st they conscriptured an'
[tuok erway tor the wa'? Well, thetalr s him,
(thet air's Dave! ) kise "im, Mandy,

The girl did not mowe nor did she sesm at
all tnciined 1o share the excltement of her
parenis,

1 night 10 him . j '
mother, now ilgo tosleep * * ¢ ¢ Jlaa

httle Jim!
...p:o‘:“ Bo was dying ~ the ohild ahe lov: 4 so

Had uttered the last words she'a ever wl}nlu

mmln'o door Is opened—the oolller's wndp 1a

The (aiher and the mother meet, but neliher
& ward

He folt that 8!l was over—he knew the ehild was

|
Mo took the oandle 1n hix hand and stood beside
e taed .
Win qnlwrm‘n lip gave token of the grief he'd fain

asidden leap upon D'Antinee, who now
summonsd volos snough Lo say

“How do you do, sir™

Buch asmile as one might omt upon the
dend —a whi wondeniog, fearful smile-
spread over Hodsou's fece. It seemed 10
D'Autinse that thissmile sven leaped (rom
the face and ran like & ghsstly fash
anross the whole Iandscape, He will remem
ber itas long as he lives,

W'y Dave, or that you!"' Hodson asked in
Al , tremuiouns tene, taking still another
backward step,

“My pawe osrtalnly In David, but | guess
you don't know me." sald D' Antinae, with
AN ATOrt At an saay manner,

"Don't know ye, ye boor littis rooster’
Dou't know yeo' W'y Dave, are ye oowme
ag'in?' The old man wavered and faltered,
an if doubiful whether to sdvance or retreat
“Don't know ye!'' he repeated, W'y Dave,
don't you kuow me” Hev yeo forgot the
ole man?’

“I beg your pardon, sir, but 1 hellove |
neaver saw you before in my life," sald V' An.

[Maurice Thompson, in March Oentury, | tinee, lowering his iittie pack to the ground

Where the grest line of geologlo upher,val [and Inmlugdon hin uuu.l "\'mf. are onriainly
ranning down from Virginta through Ndvth l.!s.t:‘rlng tuder some misiake,

: Never seed we afore!” exclaimed Hod:
Oarolina, Tennesee and Georgla fonlly|

. n, his voloe showing a rising bsligerenoy,

breaks up luto a hopeless confusion of vArl [ Yg hiamed Little rooster, none o' yer f.mlm"
ously trending ridges and spurs, there |° afferl ':Ol:'l stand v 10 ];n nnt'ul:{u;u
ye out of ye come any o' thet sir." »On

m :: :ol:::::.l::::‘h:; '::::L::' h: now advanced a step or Ltwo with the threat

enIng Quick as lightniog, 1Y Ao
thersof ""The Sand Mounting."

And son, I»h'l wother joins bhim' the stricken

ple kneel,
mn‘Tum vowed down with sorrow, they
lin

humbly sk of
In Heaven once more that they may meet (elr

own poor Hitle Jim ! [

}
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HODSON'S HIDE-OUT,

‘ A TRANBURIPT FROM BAND MOUNTAIN,

Lures

Itien wild, [tinee ll‘t:;g ap h:u gun and leveled i¢, his fnoe

out-of the-way, little known country, whbee [Krowing very pale,
“Another step.” he oried axcitedly, "'and

oltizens hiave kept ailve in thelr mountain I'll »h008 sw0 holés through yoa!"

fnstnessens nearly all that baok woods sim- | Hodeon stopped and smid in & depreoating

pliotly and narrowness of ambition peonlinr (tone.

10 their ancestors, who oame mostly from the| ‘W'Y Dave, yo wounldn't shoot your daddy,

would ye, Dayve?"
Oarolinas, In the early part of the present ..",uu',“ onto me I'll shoot you,”" was
oentury following the mountain lines in their [the tirm responss.
migmations, as fish follow streams, They are| “W'y ye biasted mean little rooster!”
henest and virtuons, as mountain folk o*u. ?.'Ef?‘::{?."m?n"""’; ek 7""‘1':1"“’::' D .Ar"::";m' 5
ally are, rather frugal and stmple than n | 0008l n and was .!?L..‘, sstride
dustrious and enterprising, knowing nothhz u‘\'html'“l he Iay at full Inum;:: l;nu I.mnll;l
of books, and having very indefinite Infhr | 'Now Uil st pat'rally be dinged, Dave, ef
i, (don't whirp ever' last striffin o' hide offen
mation :'“h::“ 'h: d"::': ':!.':ho“::g: ye [ol e don't erhave ylonaud!" l He Imirhol.h
world whose tides of actlo of IV Antinso's arms clssped in one of bis
thelr mountain looked valleys like an ooceun |ereat I:Q‘Iadl. and was pr;ulnu t:nu s hm'::
t _[somroely breathe, *Ye nasty littly rooster,
heard of railronds, but most of them hawe s comia' back an' a-tryin' ter ahoot yer poor
never seen one. They do not take newsés-[ole deddy fer nothin’. 'l jost wear ye out
pers, they tarn the'r backs upon missionarizs, [au’ hallscle ye ag'in el yo open yer
and they nuree a high disdain for the clotiys "“’)‘_';h!;; N ik i
ntinao mouse under the paw
snd the ways of city folk. Most of them of a lion, He was alfraid to attempt to -prp:t
farmers In & small way, raising & little 0ofn |, 4 1t was quite impose!ble for him to move.
and wheat, & pateh of cotton now and theh, | The old man's weight was enormous.  “'I'm
& fow vegetables, and a great deal of d.“clq'u er great notion ter pound ‘!hl very daylightw
frait. out'n ye afore I let ye up,” Hodson contin
In the day: of secession the men of Ban
" Mounting were not zealons in the Soutbern

!u, perfecily; never konew any one
n my

ned, “Hit makes me mad 'nofl fur ter bite
ye in two like er tateran’ jest nat'rally chaw
ap both slcdod-. onl;{‘lorl think ‘at ye'd deny
. |yer own ds what's larrupted yve a many
o llu":t :1. l:: .’t‘: nl:h: ‘:h.;:‘?td':.: = tims, an' '.n,'tr ter shoot '"tm!" I'm teeto
Eng to do hattle for the Union. “|tally ershamed of ye, Dave. An’ what'll yer
pened that when the Confederate anthorities | yu nmy say
began & sgitem of consoription, Sand Moun-| D Antinac ls d of & quick mind,
officers. many of whom never returned these. |08 M0t of every exigency. He had been
several years in the monntain regions of the
from to report the number of “:;c; ﬂotuth. .?& :d.d dl;tl:ouhr:d that the mou?-
men in the remote valleys ana™' taineers nothing better than & certain
*ﬂm‘d y o sort of hu:nor. liberally spiced with their
One citizen of the mountain became noto | S oeaking of bitingn tater i two." he
rious, if not strictly famons, daring the war. |ejaculated rather breachle sly, “reminds me
His name was Riley Hodson, beiter known ‘0:" l":.lul !::'l:)m{l ;l. .l.i:::d‘ ::;'.r;l-o'iig;
B oy e Som o "R, e Mae 1 g v
. n's face soften " 2, and he
sbnormally developed (o serve aia represent lm':'lod agnin, in a hall ghastly way, as he
ative S8and Mountain figure iu this or ary|88id: .
ye know ole man now? Say, Dave, do
gather from the following outlines of Hod-|3
son's character, drawn by certain of nis|” . )
neighbors, & pretly fair idca of what the pic- better life,"” promptly responded
ture would be when filled out and properly [’Avtinse, Y our face is qul:o. tamiliar, |
shaded and lighted. assure you. How're the foiks’
G s o VTS it s Wi et eI i b
d oall & countree man, bat he's & mighy
,..h“‘ e Cﬂg'? Lok “u;od, lo:f o"fc * ?3.’1:’": " ml.(nn:d‘;'lﬁtlut nataraily go
2 aaid Sands Biddle, who » x feet| “'Sa e '
two in his homewade shoes, and weighed|'stracted over yo,Dave, an’ [ want ve ter
searcely one hundred and twenty pounds. |'bave yersel{ an comeon wil' me down te
“an' of anyhody airenjoyin’ any oncommon
desires for s I%E', he may eall on the g'neral
with a ress’'nabie expectation of a ketchin’

the hoore like er write boy. This hera fool-
in' 's pot gwine ter de yeno good. Ye've got
ter toe the mark, Dave "’ .

“Oh, I'll behave,"” exclaimed D Anfinac,
“I'll do whatever you want meto. [ wm
only joking just now. Let me up, you're
mashing me as flat ss a flying-eqairrel.”

“Well, I don't whant ter hurt ye, but afore
| ever let yo nup, you must promese me one
thing,” said Hodson.

“What s iL? qulok; for you really are
making jelly of me,” D'Antinac panted
forth, itke Encelados under Bicily.

“Thet ye'll notdeny yer mammy ner
Mandy; an' of ye do deny ‘em, I'l] jest nat
rally be blamed ef | dou't whaie yer jacket
tell yo won't know yer hide from a meassif-
ter Do ye promeras?’

“Yeo" said D'Antinae, though, in fact, he
did not understar.a the old mountaineer's
weaniog. The yow man's mother had
died in his babyhood, and he [elt sale in
promising never o deny her

Hodson got up. leaving D'Antiose (ree to
rise; but the old fellow got pos-ession of the
gun and paok and then said:

“Now come 'long boms, Dave, an' la's see
what ver mammy and Manay'll say ter ye,
Come 'long, | say, an’ don't stan’ ther' s gap-
in' like or rant pig in er peach orchard. |
do 'spire or fool. Cowe on."

double barrel thunder an' hair trigger light-
nin,"

“He naver hev be'n whipt,” observed old
Ben lley, himse'( the hero of soms memors
ble rough and tumble fighths, “an' be hey

10 hev his own way, in apita o' 'ell
an' water, all over the mountiog
for -”u'l forty year ter my sariing knowl-

Wheu [t come ter dxctorin’, es the sorip-

ter p'intediy do show it, he kin preach all

round any o' J:; Meth'dist bible-bangers ‘at
1 see, ‘t keeref yodo oall 'ms

1] an' a Forty gallon, sn' a' lron-

Jaoket 5. was Wes Beaz'ey's tribute;
“an' I kin farder say."” be sdded, outting e
auid from a twist of Sand Mounting tohacoo
and ngitin hw jaw, “'at gineral Hod
son air o', an' when heairafeller's frien’
be air 4 good ud, an' when he don't like ye
hit alr about time fer ye ter git up an'

out 'n the mounting.”

from thess Yerbal aketohes to 0ok

n blmsell, we shall find him

the rickety little gate in front of
house. In he'ght he s six
whouldered, strong limbed.
. barsh.faced, oo kempt, na.-
smbodiment of obstinsoy,| Itis probabls that no man was ever more
of p'ace as & figure in the land. |bewlldered than D'Antinec was just then
bimi. Nature was in no soft |[in fact, he could not command biwsell suftl
she gave birth to Sand Moun olow to do more than stand there, alte:
in this partioular spot, such labor | bhe risen, and stupidly stare at Hodson,
bad bestowed on its better- | The latier, bowever, did not parley, but,
rec dared the o&mng still more [seizing one of the young rosan'sarms in s
. Bome yellow clay flelds, | viselike grip, he an jerking him along
‘b rats by the moanta'n rains, Jay |the trall toward the house
of angles with the . the| It waaawsnbjeot fit fur an artist's study
‘Were grown over with mlm bush-| The o!d glant striding down the path, with
sour grape vines, and was the mr: man followiog st a trot. D Antl
avidence of ady fertility of the sell as|nac conld not resist. Ha felt the fnsiguid.
was of carefu!l or even Intelligent hus |oance of his phywanue, and also his will,

. Tt wan In the spriog of 1575, ter-| when compared with thote of this old man of
aftar the close of 5 war, that Riley’|the mountain,
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leane! oo that d gased upthe| “I bet yer mammy 'ell know ve, soon es

' mu.l: trail ‘: man u?:mu she lays o”u on ye, ipm of yer blamed new
% tangled clo's an' yer fancy muastachesrs
a'r & peddier,” he murmared 40 him-| An’ es fur Mandy, don’t ¢ she'll ‘'mem
& the short stemmed pipe from his|ber ye, case she waus toe little w'en ye—w'en
yo war'—w'en they tuok y:u off Bhe was

nothin' bus s baby, nuther, but er litle ga
like, lo's see, she alr serenteen now: well
wer' 'bout five ersix er such & matter

n. Mebbe she monght know ye too.”

Antinsc, as he listenad to this, began t

in some way he had been 1dent!

tn the old man’s mind as a loug-lost son
safer)
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“Uo kis yor bud, Mandy, 1y, Hodson
ovmmanaed “He woan't kilied no wa'
| Kine (he Little rooster, Mandy."

“Wou't" stubbornly responded Mandy.

YWell, now, 111 jest ber dinged sln, of this
yors hain't ot too bad,'" the ola man ex-
olnlmed In o whining, deprecatory wne ol
voloe, quite d.farens from the grafl, bally.
ing sounds ususily emitted by him, “l
woulda't er thort 'at yo'd 'tuse ter bs glad
wen ver little brother coma '

“Paln t nones o' my brother, nelther,”
she sald, biosning veraudllion, ax she hall
shitly gozed wt Y Antinse. with her flnger in
her mouth,

Mre, Hodson hang upon the yonng man
for m noacs that sremed to him next o inter.
minsbie. and when at last she unwound her
bony arms from his ueck sha pushed him
paok, 80 as 1o gat & good look at him, he fels
suoh rellef ms oomes with the first fresh
breath after o season of sutfooation,

Yo air be'n gittin rich, bain't ye, Dave?
an' yo air fatter'n yo wus 100, she re.
marked  Then she went baok to the hearth
and rehighted her pipes, meantime eyviog
him onriously, D' Antinae never bafors had
found himsel! so atterly st o lose for some
thing to do or say, Theocoasion was slogns
iarly dry, quear, and dopressing one. lHe
fole the meanne s of hissttitade, and yet a
side g'ance st Hodson'sstubbernly orual face
and glant form was enough to enforce lis
coptinuanos,
Nor wammy's jest «n poorly es aver,
Bain't she, Dave?’ saia the old man, with »
wheedling vota in bis raaping voies, ‘“‘she
haln't chwnged none, hev sbhe, Dave?"
“I don't know-—1 gusss—well, perhaps
she's more flesh-that Is, stouter than when
—than when "
“Yeoun that alr hit, Dave," said Hodson,
“she air fatter "
Nothing could bave bean mere ridienlons
than this assertion, M, Hodson, llke most
old mountaln women who live on salt pork
and smeke tobacoo, wasas thin and wiithered
aud dry as a last year's beoch leaf.  D'Anti
nno sheepishly glanced at Mandy, The girl
put her hand over her really sweet-looking
ing mouth, ana utiered & suppressed titter,
at the same hine deepeniog her blushes aud
shrogging ber plomp, shapely shouiders
“Well, Dave, jost os [ ‘spected, Mandy
hevy lorrmt ye.' sald Hoason: “‘but he know
she wer' noi no bigger'n u nubbin o' dry-
weather con'n w'en yo wer' tuck away. Bat
hit's it right, Dave, yer mammy an' me
hev allns felt like yeo'd turn up some day,
an’ lo an' behole, ye hev”
Onee more D' Aotinao bravely tried to deny
this sileged kindship to the Hodron house
hold, but the old muan instantly flew into a
passion and threatened all sorts of condign
punishment, not the womt of which was
‘winlug' him “all over a' sare o' groun'.”
‘Bat, my dear sir, [ can't afford to have
you for & moment thionk —"'
“Dry up! ye little saiv'lin’ conseript,
er I'll mop ub this yere floo’ wi've ina
minute! Hain't ye got no sense 't all?
Hev [ got ter down ve ag'in?’

1) Antinse could not help himeell, He
made & fall surrander, and accepted, for the
timue, his role of returned son and brother,
trusting that romething would soon tarn up
to free him from the embarrassment, He
was not long in discovering that Mrs. Hoa
son's faith tu his identity was muenh weaker
than the old man's and as for Maody, she
very flaily refused to aoccept him as o
broiher.

It was now sandown, and the evening
shadows were gathering in the valley, Far
aud pear, the brown thrushes, the cardinal
groabeaks, and the cat-birds weresinglng \n
the hedges of saasafras that overgrew the old
worm fenoces of the Hodson farm, The woods
alorg the mountain s des were almost black
with thelr heavy leatage, and the stony
seaks of the highest ridge in the west, oaich
{ng the retlsction from the sunset clouds,
looked like heaps ol gold. A pecaliar dry-
ness seemed 1o prevade carth, air, and sky,
+3 if some underground voloanic heat had
banished everp trace of moisture from the
soil, whilst the san had dessicated the atmos-
phere KEven the c'onds, seudding lazly
overhead, had the look of being crisp and
withered.

With all a Sard Moantain man’s faith is
the universal eflicacy of fired bacon, Hodwson
ordered supper to be prepared. Mandy
roiled ap the sleavee of her homespun dress,
showing arms as white and plamp as those
ol & babe, and proceeded to cut long slices
of streaked “‘side meat,"” as the mounwaineers
term smoked breakfast bacon, while ler
father startea s (ire on the hearth. The sup-
per was rather greasy, but not unpalatable,
the fried corn bread avd the oriep meat being
supplemented by excellent coffe.e Daring
the meal Hodson plied D' Antiac with ques.
tions sy to where he had spentall thete years
of absenos, questions very hard 1o answer
satisfactorily. Mrs. Hodson s lently watohed
the young man, with a doubtinog, wistfal
look in her watery eves, as il sbe conld not
make up her mind to trust him wholly, and
yot was anxious to accept him as her long
o8t son. Mandy scarce'y lifted her face
after she sat down at the table, but D'Autiae
(acied he conld detect s dimpling ripple of
suppressed merriment about her rosy cheeks
and mouth,

When supper was over and Mandy had
wambed the dishes and put them away
Hodson proposed masic; he was almost hi-
larious,

“Ye ricollec’ Jord, don't ye, Dave? Oar
old nigger teller—course yo do; yer boun’ ter
ricollec’ "im, couldn't never furgit 'lm ; mean
old villignn, buter good band ter hoe votting
an' pail podder. Wall, he's jost got in from
the apper co'n flel’, an’ in or ieedin’ "Is mule
So0n o8 he cores ter 'is cablog '/l oall 'Im
in ter plok the bav jer fur ye, an' [ don't
whant yer ter say uwothin' "'bout who ye a'r,
an' sse i he ‘'members yo."

Of course 1)’ Antinac assented: there was
nothing else for him to do. In fsct, he was
peginning to feel & sharp interest in the pro
gress of this queer farce. He tried to geta
wok into Mandy's roguish eyes, that he
might be surs of sympathy, but she avolded
him, her cheeks all the time burning with
blushes, and ner yellowish bair tossed lossoly
over her neck and shoulders.  Presently
Hodson went out to fetch in Jord and the
banjo. It was during bis absence, and while
Mrs. Hodson was stooping over the embders
on the hearth, trying to scoop up & osal to
light ber pipe, that the bashfal girl git ap
and walked aoross the room, Asshe passed
D'Antpac, she whispered :

“Ye most 'memover Jord soon es ye see
"Im—don't ye fall, Baye errumpus”

“All right,” whispered D' Antinse
Hodnond u--:;nm in due time, b::l.lo‘!nd
by a slender negro man, w ron
‘!ly wool . snd £rln:lo¢ face lndexed his
ARE AL DEAr MAVEDLY Years,

“Jording, der ye know ihis yere gentle
man?' gald Hods n. ’

“Naw, sah, don't dnk er do.” answered the
1egro_twiriing his banjo in & sell conscions

Ay iy e —
bali-frightened grimaces, foliowed

gz fartive glanoes toward the master of the
u

se.

“Jording," said Hodson. “‘ef ye don't tell
we who this yere feller air in Jess'n a min.
ute, I'll jest na*'rally take the amrod out'n
Horuet," poiuting to s long rifle that hung
over the door, ‘an’ I'l] jest wax hit to ye,
::HI ye'll ba glad ter 'member mos' any-

ody."

“Woy, Jord, old fellow. don't you remem
ber Dave!” exclaimed D'Antiosc, taking a/
step forward, and simulating ereat joy and
sarprise,

“Weow.w'st Dave is yor tarkin' ‘bout? ‘
stammaered the poor old negro.

Hodson's face instant!
and be ocertainly wouuf

Mandy, too jolued the group sud whis
| pered !
“Don't be er fool,

]

Jord, say hit's Dave

Jord's wiws and conscienoce were a littie re
factory, but Mandy's advioe found an able
suxilinry o the f+ot that Hodson had by this
time got possession of tho rifle ramrod, and
was Hourmshing It farioos'y !

“W'y Mars Dave! dw you?! 'Olure’ ter
woodness de ole niggah's eyes wittin' pow'ful

we! Dida't know yer no mo'n nuffin' st
(fus; but yer look jeses nat'ral esde ole
mule ter we now, a' yo beon all dis time,
Mars Dave? 'Olar' ter qn-u«lm-u yo u prise de
ole nigeah's senses wos' out'n 'lm, yer Jdoes
for' sho ' ;

While Jord was thus d¢ livering h'lmnlf.hc,
kept one eye qoeerly leering at D' Antinac,
and the other g/ariog wildly at the wavering
ramrod
“Cher' what'd I tell ye?' exclaimed Hod
son, voollerouniy; “what'd T wil yeo Jord
mambers ‘fon!  Hit sir Dave, sho 's yo bo'n,
Harab! HIt alr my boy, far & [a0', the
binmed little rooster!  Hae wasan't killed in
no wa', Sarab! | allus wle ye at he'd come
back. s’ abo' ‘nufl, ver he air! Hal'ooyer'’
As be spoke, he oapered awkwardly over Lhe
floor, 1o the lmminent danger of every one's
toos,  When his sostany bPal somewhat
nosted, b turned (o Jord his faoe beaming
with delight, * Now. Joralog,' he said, 'give
us my favorite song: an', Jording, put on
the power, put on the power! This yere's a
‘omshan of ool'mbred pawer! This yeres a
‘osshon of onlimited rejoloin’! Haln't 1t
Sarah '

“Hit alr,” reaponded Mra Bodson puting
Ianily at her old pips,

Hodson took s ohair, and placing 1t olose
beide his wile, sat down, and, with his haod
onrossing her shoulder, whispered (n her
BAr

T

Haln't this yore jest glor'ns?

CHUE Al she anawered, lifelomly

Mandy's face was as pink as the patals of &
wild rose and her heart was fHuttering
strangely,
1V Antinae keenly alive to tha drauatie
situntion, and some what troubled as to how
It was to snd, glanced around the room, and,
despite his mental perturbation, beoame
aware of the rude but powerfol setting of the
vosne, The pine smoked walls and celling,
the soant, primitive faraiture, the serupn
lously elean punnoheon floor, the long filnt.
looked rifle, the huge “‘stlok-and-dirt’’ fre
p'ase, the broad, roughly lald hearth
and the smoxe grimed wooden crane, all
taken together, made an antourge in perfect
socord with the figures, the costumes and the
pradicament

Jord turned his banjo with some show of
'altering, and presently he began to play
and sing, The following, which were ihe
olosing stanzas, will serve to give on idea of
the performanoe '

“Ab'um Linkum say ho gwine ter
Freo ole nigeah 1o de wah,
But Mars Hodson says ho mins ter
oo how Ab'um do dat dar!
Hoop-to-loody. how ye gwine ler
When Mars Hodson not er mine wer?

Den ole Ab'nm says: 'Yon free um '
Hat Mars Hodson out an’ shoot,
An' say to Ab'nm dat he see um
At de debibil "fore he do 't!
Hoop-te-loody, how he gwine ter
odson not or mine ter "’

“That air a fao',"” exclaimed Hodson, al.
mosat gleefally, “that air a fac'. Here's what
never gnv in yit, Dave! They tried tur ter
mek me fight far the Oonfedret Siates, an'
they never done bhit, an' 'en they tried ter
consorip’ ma, like they did you, Dave, but |
out 'em san’' shot 'em an’ hid out aroun' In
these yere woods tell they guv my place the
name o' Hide out, su' they didn't conserip’
me, nuther; an" 'en the tother gov'ment
proclamated and rot ever'body's niggers
free. but yer daddy hel' on ter hf- one lone
nigeer o8’ ter show 'em ’'at he could; far
ther's not a gov mentonto the top mde o
vearth at kin coerce er subjergate yer daddy,
Dave."

Jord hung his head in the atmost humllity
while his master was speaking A keen pang
of sympathy shot rough D'Antinac's
bosom. Taoe thought that this kindly-laced
old negro was still a slaye, the one lone man
of his race whese sh les remaloed unbro-
ken, was touching beyond compare, And yet
it ssemed qaite in consonanocs with the na-
tare of thiugs that sach a psrson as Hadson
should be able, sitaated as he was, to resist,
for any length of time, the tide of the new
reg.me. Tois easy turn from the absurd to
the pathetio gave a new face to the situstion,
bardening and narrewing ita setting, whilst
it added infinite depth to its we .ning Here
indeed, was the very heart of Sand Moun-
talo, and well might it be called Hodson's
Hide out, where slavery's last instance had
been hidden safe from the broad eyes of
freedom.

D'Antinac could not sleep when at last he
had been left by Hodson in a little dingy!
roem, whither his gan and pack had als)
been transported. The bed was soft and
clean, and the moonlight ponring through a
low, square, paneless window invited to!
sleep; but he lay thers pondoring and rest-
less, Hodson's last words, before vidding
him good night, kept ringing in his ears:

“Tuoet ole Jording air a hivin’ ezample o'
my "termination an’ unduarance, Dave, an’'
hit shows what stulf yer daddy’'s made out'n.
The whole etarnal worl' kin never free air
nigger, He er mine ter keep, es the ole
hymn say' “"Whatever may erpose,’ '’

IV Antinao was smuasll of stature and not at
all & hero mentally; but he had.come of a
liberty loving ancestry, and was, despite his
forelgn looking name, an American to his
bearcws core, No doubt the wild, roving life
he had for years been leading. asan emissary
of an ornithologleal socisty, had servad to
emphasize nnd acosntunte his love of free-
dom {n every sense,

He bad torned and tossed on  his bed for
several hours, when a peculinr voice beiween
& chaut and & vrayer in {ts intonations, came
in through the ittle window, along with
the white stream of mwoonlight, He got up
and softly went to the apersure. The voloe
oame from & little detached cabin in the
back yard, It was Jord pray'ng. '
“wor', hab' de ole man sarb ye well an
true?” Muy' [ die er slabe an’ come ‘ome ter
glory wid deohaln on? What [ done, Lor',
‘at yo zart me when I'se 0in”? Is | nebber
gwine ter be free? Cowe down, Lor', an'
stain de ole man In he 'fliction an'’ trouble,
an’ oh, Lor', gib 'im oleeyes one lestle glimp
ob freedom afore he die. Amen.”

Such were the closing words of the plain.
tive and touching prayer, No wonder that
suddenly D'Antinec's whole life fooussed
fwell in the desire to l1berate that old slave.
He forgot every element of his predioament,
save his nearness 10 the laat remnant of ha-
man bondage. He drew on his clothes, seized
his pack and gun, and erept ont through the
little window, The cool, sweet mountain
air braced him like wine. This ought to be
the breath of freedom. These rugged peaks
surrounding the little “‘pocket” or valley
oaght not to fence in a slave o harbora
master.

Riley Heodson slept soundly all night, and
did not get up before breakiast was de‘
“Let the litile rooster sleep: hit air Bun-
daykuvho-; let 'im git up when bhe wants
ter,” 1ald the old man, when D’'Antinse
failed 10 A

Mandy had fried some ham and eggs for
breakfast, and she came to the table in a very
becoming bluos calico gown. Mra. Hodson
appeared listless, and he eyes had ne cheer-
ful light o them.

The old man ate ravenously the choicest

Woen Mars

Lo snooze o'l day.

little bedroom,
g0t no responsa, Then he pounded beavily
and called out:

Mrs. Hodson, then at Mandy,
finging open the door.
swelled with rage, he stood peering into the room.
have done sowe: he olutched the door post to steady Dimsell, |
thing desperate had not D' Antlono just then ther he recled round and his face wrew!
beavy olosed up the space petween h mseiland Jord. white, |

gone!

"American on the subject of foreign affairs.

|'The anthor expected that this work would

:’pm&.umwm. with the air
obe determined upon vicarionsly break

Ing fast for the entire honsehold, Bat Mandy
bad saved back In the {rying pan some extrs
bits for the young stranger. 1

An hour passed,

"“Guess the blamed little rooster n'r a g i’ |
Mebhe I'd better wake
im,” Hodsn at lnst sald, and went to the!
He tapped on the door, but|

SU
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“Hallo, Dave!"
Silenoe followed. He turned and glared at

giving vomn

LI sl 1a allh,

“The biamell little rooster' he muttered.
For many seconas
Presently

rv I'vot

'

"Dave or gone!” he gasped  * Dave or
Lord, Barah, he air gone ag'in'™" |
Almost involoutarily Maody went to the
bedroom dvor and confirmed her (ather's as
sertion. M Hodson was quiet. The | misfortanes or his
wh la house was quiet. Indeed, there|introduced by
seemed to have failen & perfect hush over the
valley and the mountalins
Kiley Hodson soon rallied.
his fest like & tiger,
“Mandy,"” he stormed, ‘‘ge tell Jording ter,
bridie an’ saddie the male, quick!’ .
Mandy went st his commnnd, as i blown |
by bis breath. In & few minutes she re- |
torned, white as s ghost, and gasped |
“Jord er gone " |
“What! How! Gone' Jording'" |
“Healr gove” Mandy repeated, Imldln-"
out s bwo-dollar greenvsck bill 1o one hand
'lltlld 'nl;:lheu-a o't wm;;-g ap;r “Ib the other. | .
/ ose vore off o Jord's iable. " And makes 1t hoiy groumn
\slth ereat difloulty and in & breathless 1he beart that serves, and foves, :La olings
way, she read sioud what was hastily Hoars ovorywhere the rush of angel wings,
sorawled on the paper:
“Mu, Homox !
‘Doar SBir

arvd \ver & Ca w1 T

[ P

prodactions. It is werely
ity connestion with the l
In-ntonninl of the new birth of |lterature |
and the important (aot thut the first vo'ume |

issued after the revolution was & laymn
book f

Hea sprang to

- - . .
Here or Thers'

Mar God be near thee, friend,
Whon woe are [ar away
May His sinlle cheer thee, frieud,
And make nll Habt ax t‘l!‘
AWK up! the sey, the stars above
Will whisper 10 thos of His changeloss love,

10 distant, desert places
The wounis of God are found
His sky the world ombracos

To God the there Is here
Al spaces are His own, o
The distant and the near 4
Are shadows of His throne; 4
VL CEmes are s, the pew, the ola |
What noots 1t whore iife'silitle tale 1s told ? 1

You are greatly miistaken; |
A not your son, [ neversaw you in my
Iile bafore yesterday. Your wileand daugh-
tor are both well aware of your ourions tila.
slon, Jordan, whom | take with me 1o free
dow, knows that | am not your lost son, In
fact, | am, Very rn.')umtrullv yours,
Davin D' Axtinac,
' H. A lstter to me will resch me I &
rected in oare of the Smitthsonisn lnstiiotion
At Washingtan, D €, [ inolose two dolinrs
to m{ for the troub e | have given you "'
odson oaughl hismule bridled itand sad
dind 1t, and rode awiy op the zlgrag moun
tain trall In pursuit of the fogitives; but be
did not oatoh them AL nightfal/l he returned
1o s sober mood, with a look of dry d-'(mlr’
In hiseves, Foralong walle he did ""t:
sposk; but st iength, when his wile oame
nod 1at down olose beside him, he muttered: [ Here is & pretly couceit of a child,
:'Wcr Bit Dave, Sarah?° by an n;'.t'mngo: ‘What does God sen
';llen\ or l;ul,”tllllilmul;nrrtl, “Dave nev. f?‘::"":’h' :':::':I::':. E::l:h.:l't: Mbr.ltio
L O mols onter L.ohl,. " ! moseiie
D ‘oovers his Howers with," was the answer

Idle Uhnren | “(Oan yon give wus the definition of
The shores of Sty x are lone forevermore, IID.? angquired A school tencher "
And not oneshadowy torm upon the steep mum  It's a bunghole without & b rel
I-Nﬂ:‘:::"‘“lhlh"' ULK, far wx (he oy oan ground it shouted little Ted BSaungers.
To call the 1erry over as of yore: whows father s & oooper.~Pronid@ios
But tintiess rushos all asout the shore Prew.
“"“";‘:Tg;ﬂ e oid bost in, waers, locked | A little girl was taken by her mother S0 &
Roat-besraid _ deutint, wno removed & tooth, Of course the
o 1 Charon les; while nale weeds oparation osused & good deal of pain, uw
deeply the feelings of the Hitle une werd in-
{volved appeared when in repeating her efeon-

With dghwening grap around the un used OAr,
For (u the world of Life strange ramors run

lug prayer she sald: ' Forgive us our debds as
we torg ve the dentisty.”

T not for us 1o chooseo
We listen and obey
"Tim His 1o call sud use,
“Tis ours torerve and pray;
|ll mAtiors [itlis hore or thore,
Hod's world s wide, and deaven Ia evory

L]
~

We oan not go so far
That howme s out of sight;
The morn, the evening star,
Will say wood day ! geod night
The heart that loves will never bhe alone
{ALLenrth, ail Heaven 1L reokons as |'s own, ‘
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That now the soul departs not with the broath.
Hut that tha body and the soul are one;
And In whe loved oue s wouth now,
death,
The widow puts no obol, uer the son,
To pay the wrry in the world beoeath
= Kugene Lee Hamlilton,
- -
A LITERAKRY HERO,

after

awfal bad abous your pop. lattle Jagk-—
Who cares for you? What did ye hear fuy-
how? I heard your pop got sent to )L™
"TPoohh! Guess yoa forgot what they dorv s to
your pop Iast year " “What?' “Your pop
Kot sent to the Leglslature,” ’
Tim's teacher was trylng to Initiste Rim
into the mysteries of fractions, Sald she: T I
a thing Is divided into eight parts, what

——— -

The Life of Josl Barlow, the Publisher of
Watts' FPasalma
[New York Latier to Troy Times.)

An weo are golog through an epoch of cen-
tenuials it mght ba well 1o notice the fact
that it is jast 100 years sines Amerloan lit- [“If your mamma wers
eratare took ity tirel siart after the Revolu- gight pleces what part wounld your p eece
tioa. The first book published on this con-/he? “The smallest!’ shouted Tim, -tri-
unnt“?lur !t'h.l puc:dlwléhh quut Briwin g aphantly. b
was “Wats' Paalime, " edited by Joel Bariow, | .. '
which was lssned in Hartford in 1755  Bar- | hm?;..,:';n::.}:gr; ti:;::all.n?;l::l“:t:t{wtl: t:ol;

motosr. “Itis s calendar, my ohtld " an-
swaored the mother It is someshing 'by

low was then thirty, He was s oative of
Couneoctiout, and bad studied at Yale, where

whioh we tell the time of the year, or month,
o~ week,' The child tuarned i1t over ¢ we

fa 1778 he delivered & poemn entitled the!

‘ Prospeot of Pence,” His poetic talents had
fully for s minute or two, “'[say, mamose,’
sue Inquired anxiously, “where do they

already attrac'ed notice, and this led the
cleigy 10 request that he should preja-e an

qllud it up?'—=Clucianat! Merchant Thav-
@ler.

edivion of Walts for public worship. He

also edited a weekly paperin Hartford callea |
the American Mercury, but after vara added

law to literatare. He had, however, aiready
contempluted what he cousidered his great

poem, ‘“‘L'he Columbiad.” This was not
oompieted until the lapse of twenly years,

but its inc ption wa given | : the “V som of
Uoiampus,” whicu was published the year|
our Goyernment was formed,

Parsuiog this reminiscence, it may be |
added that Barlow went 1o Kurope soon af
ter issuing the Vision, sud was the first
Awerican author that visited Great Britaln
.ll“l: the close 1:: :{t;e ul'-r.l He sympathized ‘
with the Frenc volutionists, to whom ' e
rendered sume diplomatic service, snd m'p'm"“’ they stopped throwing stones} at

his return in 15305 he was the best informed ttx:i’nc:t;'h:':dl‘:::.n'nd George then did”* "’

' he Natural Inference,
[ Boston Herald, )

Deacon Buorag addressed the
school as {ollows: .
“I wili tell you a story, dear onildsn.
Little Harry was & real good little boy, put
his brothers, Tom aud (teorge, were bad $nd
thoughtless, One day, while wassing «he

!
Sunday-

gan 1o throw stoues at hercat. liiwle H&ry
reminded them that this was wvery,
wrong, and remounstrated so earnestly

.
&

He was then fifty, and his ripea experience
rendeeraed him highly nsefu!l to the Ganeral
Government. He made Washington bis
abode, and erected an elegant house. Two
,Enrn afterward his great work, **The Colum-
ind,"” mppeared. It was published in Patla-
delphia.and was the most costly boox which,
up to that tirue, bad ever been lssaed in this
o )untry. It was dedicated fo Robert Fulton
of steambent fame, and was graced by a por-
trait of the mutbor, together with eleven cop
rpiate illastrations executed in Londoon,

was the general shout,

—_— e
THE CONTRIBUTIUON BOX.

It Makes & Uonfession and Gives n

Godly Neople Away.
| Foston Transcript, |

“My friends,’’ sald the Contribution
in a hollow volce, “my time is well

)

' §
e
[ bave lived a correct life and have alwhys
taken care of mysell, anp though to bs su
have been around s good deal, | ‘sever
ful'; Batthe lining of my stomrwch is
worn ous, my jolats are out of kilter, and |
feel sometiwes s though [ were actuslly
falling o pleces. However, | raight hive
kept up and avont & while longer, hadh't
the sexton broken my arm tryin g tosirike »

permanently relain Its distinction as the
greatest of American poems. [t was read
aud admired, but iike many other works of
temporary valoe it gradoally sank out of
sight, and it s not probable that sanother
urition wiil ever be printed. [is prophecy
of future deyelopment is one of Ity most
striking featares, of which the followlug is
an instance:

From Mohawk's mouth, far westing with the

vesiry. That mouse the poor thing'—ft s
a charoch ruouse, you know-—esscapod a x
on the ear,” sdded the Contribdation X,
with & guastlv attempt at facstiousness;'§ut
the shock was too muoh for me. My #m
was brokeo short off, and when the sextion,

sun,

Through all the woodland's recent channels
ran,

Tap the redundant iakes, the broad hille brave,
And marry Hudson with Missouri's waves,
From dm| Buperior, whose unfathomed sea
Drinks the mild aplondor of the setuing day,
Now paths unfolding lead their walery pride,
ADnd towns snd empires rise slong thelr side,
To Missisalppl's source the passes bend,
Aud to the brosd Pacific maln extend,

How wonderfully this cropheoy has been
faltilled during the eighty years interval,

*Che Columbiad' atonoe gave Barlow na
tional distinetion, and this led him to pro
ieot a full history of the country, but his
plans were broken by the oal! to diplomatic
service. Madison needed an Embassador 1o
France, and there was no one so well
adapied to this service s Joel Barlow. On
reaching Paris he found that tha dream of
liberty and its bloody frenzy bhad given place
to the still more blondy despotinm of Napol
eon. He bahela the marcn of this crowned
monster to Moscow with an army of nearly
ball a million, 8o few of whomever retarned
Four months afterward eame the sad tidings
of the fallure of the expadition, accompan-
ied by » request from Napoleon that Bariow
should meet him at Wilna. His objeot was
never published, but itis probable that he
wished to obtaln troops [Ffom Amerioa to re-
new an army sacritiosd to his own folly and
ambition.

Barlow obeyed Napoleon's request and at.
tended by his private secretary, hastened to
the appointed spot, but the expected meet
ing nevar took place. The exposure of the
{ouﬂn and the wretched condition of the

'olish inne reduced his health, and on the
224 of Deceruber, 1512, he died of pneumi
nia vear Cracow, where he lies in an un
known grave, Hin last days were saddened
by scenes of horror, for he beheld the
wretched remnant of Napaleon's army per
ishing by frost and famine on the borders of
Polaud, These scenes gave his genius ite
last inspiration, and belog unable to use the

n, be dictated the most tremendous in

ietment which the poetic muse ever de-
livered against the imper'al! tyrant, It ‘s
oalled “Aavice 1o & Raven,” and closes with

Earth's total vengeaneoe on the monster's head.
Barlow is the only one of our Embasa

that fills a foreign but his name
mnnlldu e

lostend of apologizing, onlied me & cress
grained old thing, my heart was broken,
I really belisve,

“Well, weil!" continued the Contriba
Box, aleer m pauss. ‘“'[ive seen a dbai
fu my tine, sod it may not be wiholly 1w«
profitable for yoa to hear some of. my axp'r.
iences | have been a close obsw ver all 1y
Iife, and [ think 1 kouw somehing adgat
human patare, It was always very amusiy g
W0 me, when | passed beneathh Loe noses of
the people in the paws, to wateh the vurfd
expressions on the faoes aboave me. Th
was old Mrs, Galoon, for example. Bhe
the widest nwake woman you ever saw hin
ordinary ooccasions . but when | eame arou! d
she was always (ast asleep—or pretendedito
be—and, thoogh | ofian gawe her & gotd
hearty nudge, it never amounted %o a
thing; she never so muoch ay qnivered, blit
sat an lmmovabls as & warg. e statue, with
her eyes as olose shul as the jawe of & sprogg
bear-trap. [ did ca'ch her cnoce, however, Ly
returning unoxumodl‘llo bar pew, aflthr
having passed by lL T oyes were wide
open, but ms s0on as she saw mwe she lo
up toward the celling with a heavenly ek
preswion, as though lost in vious meditatich,
[ stayed as longas | dared, botit was go
nse. Her sves never quit the ralters, and} |
had to give it up and move on. 1

“Then there waa Gramboraall, the rich
contractor, [talmost made me aplit wy
sides sometimes 1o see Lthe ostentatious way
in which he wou!d drop = vnioke! inton

uch. I knew, ai course, just heow muiY

o contributed ; but everybody elsesup

from the alr of carelews vrodigality whicn le
put on, that he bad given §5, atthe wvery
lesst. How d Werani che manner was fro
that of widow Goods, who sat just behin
hir! Bhe never gave loss than a doliar.
tvew she couldn’t afford it, and it made
feel almost like & thiel to take it from het,
850 used to sly the money ivto my pocket
taougnh sha were doing something wickef
and wers ashamed to let anybody know it
‘The young Iadies would hold out a dim

in their delicate fingers with a
monious air lll"h"‘

Slese Fiatt 1u Gy faop epegh | Bever ¢oo)

Litde Jim—=Ah, ha' I've heard soroe §ing |

ortion of the whole do we oall esch past™ |
imdidn't know. “"Why," said the h:inr.
o cut a pie “nte

house of » poor widow, Tom and G.ortg:- |

ry
l ]
ear children, whatdo ‘on |

“Bagan to throw stones at little Hardy,” |
w i

spent, and [ shan't be with yon many devs. |

4

mouss with me the other everiing in she

I: |

CHANCES

Of tempersiure ars sdden an<d extreme
i onr ciamate, and It s pot surprising
that Colds, Cugghs. Lun | riseuners
prevall, In these il i, dangerous re
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anders’'and what they saw (o laogh st the
children would throw their great nolsy pan.
nies (nto my pocket with a jolly sayorness
that was quile reireahing, bat | must own
that [ went awuy from their pews oltentimes
with & very heavy beart and fesling quite
oheap, notwithstanding their plentiful de-

' oatons; and thers was one family of boys -
 the litue rasonls’ -~who used 10 put lozenges

intamy pooket, [ afterwards found out th

thelr mother gave them ten cents apsos
| and they used to buy oandy with it and fes

me on sweelmeats.  But peroaps the youn,
omnr Were not really so bad, Alter »l,
Fossibly they thought the ('siie hesth
| oblidren migut (ke & little candy now n:?
then, as well as themeel ves
"L bave nobioed that peap!s Hikad to st be -
| hind the man who gave & doliar hiil Tusy
C el of them always gave sowsihing~or, al
| lonst, appeared to give somethivg-—and |
i have bean 80 nocharitable as to think 1hat
thay wanted 10 bave 1L seem (0 the pows
| baok of them that it they woo contribated
| the dollar, ard not the littie bad b nded
| man in the front seat. | saopae ous resson
| why I got thin idea (nto my nead was be-
Cause when Lhe firsl pew gave only s smsil
| pieos of money | wonldn't receive another
| osnt in the whols alsle; as though, so | lan-
oled, overybody was afrsid to give himvee |
l AWAY, &8 Lhey say nowadays
") oeedd W biiie when the Descon whé
oarrisd me around would siand up belore
the whole cwgregation avd throw a whaole
- handtul of eoln 1nto my proket, Kysrybody
| ROL the finpression that the goad 1) aoon was
| & very banevoient gentivman, spd | more
* than half belisve as thought 8o himeseil Hin
face looked Like n norn ut plenty, sod be
| gave the money n sunch an sbetraoted wa -
| nortbat sho ¢ pobbody could el 10 ses
' fhe operstion, eyerybody wuwt  have
| thought Lhat he war qote ob
| Uvioua ! ANy one's presevos  dut
" between yon and me tae Deacon never put
Inaoy money; 1ot u coct | sssure you,
Wuoen he weut Lo oburen he niways lind »
lot of tin diske. Of courss they were 4 waye
discoverod when the money way ¢runted;
but everybody Iaid it 10 the bays up In the
gallery. However, the Desoon's contribus
1on did & power of geod, not so much for 1w
intrinslo worth as from the beautiful ex-
ample 1t afforded others, If the Descon
oould be #o t10eral, others felt as theugh Lhe
oould cive generousiy also  There's nothin
%0 potent in this world, alterall, s & g

example,
b.gln to tell you all the queer

‘I vouldn't

things U've seen,”’ continued the Contribu.
| tlon Box. “'dowe folks who | koew hadn't
I pald their buteher for six months wouald g've
{ liberally, and others who were worih ne sad
, ol money would holi out & ten-osnt plece
] sud letgo ol it wirn grest relucmncs and
with a sigh and shu lder *hat wers qaite sed-
| dening. Bats the menr mat | ever koew
| was & well dressed v Eip whom [ deteoted
| more thad once puibiog in s dime aod  tak-
lngout a quarter. | never passed him an-
| notioed, and he was generally sonsideresd one
| of the main susports of the ohureh; bat |
| con'd have told & qaited (Terent story. "’
' The Contribation Box stopped speaking,
Possibly, however, it might bave resumed

l.

and to/d many more strangs things; bat jnﬂt'

AL that moment the seX o0 CRMe 8 HDK, A%

| remarking, I guess you are good for nothink

, how bat irewoud  erushed the Jontnbution
Box beneath his heavy heal nod knooked gt

into kindling wood, A moment Ister and

| the poor old Countribution Box was but a
handful of sshes st the bottom of the farn.
ace.

- - >
Two Polnts of View,

“Alaa! how easily things go wrong;

A sigh too much, or & & 18 Loo lone,

And there follows a mist and & weeping min,
Aud life Is never the saine aguin,

““Alas! how hardly things go right;

"1 hard 10 watoh on & summer's nigh

For the aigh wili come, and the ki will stay,
And the summer's night s & winter's day.”

And yet how easlly things go right,
If the sigh and the kiss of the winter's night,
Come deep from (he soul, in the stronger ray,

And things can never go badly wrong,
It the peart be true and the love be sirong;
For the mist, If 14 comes, ana the weeplog

mailn,
Will be onanged by the love into sunshioe
Mgl
— ieorge Macdonald,
- -

DISEASES OF THE EYE,

Modarn Olvilization Upon
the Visunl Organs.
Philadelphis Nor'h Awmerioan )

Notenly has the soculeves of yision of
civilized man fallen below the standsard
cCoOmmOn AMONE savags nations, but, st the
same Lime, the eyes of civilized wman efien
depart from the vormal or approximately
sphericsl formation They depart from it in

} The BWect of

| two opposite dircotions; either becoming ¢

, fiatteved (rom 1'0 4t 10 back #0 as 0 briug
the retine Wwo near the surface, ar slougated
from front 10 hu2k 8o as lo reweve the retine
100 far from the surface. The fermer condi-
tion, techuically calied “‘nypermetropls,”
Cdewands theexeroine of aocomm vdation even
| for distant objecta, thus bicowing & source
f of fat'gue 1o the ayes, and it s a'so the com-
mon cnose of squint,  The alter, tschnio-
| ally onlled “myopis,’” is the cause of short
Caght, Thes two maiformations muy be
| sard B0 have come into existenss within bis-
torio time and (nto prevalence slmost within
{ lilving ma nory,
‘ Hyperawetropia or * flateye,” may be re
sacded on 8 waiter of arrested devel spment,
| The eye in fat becsuse it bas not  stiained
1t tall proportions. It stanted, and 1he
L imperfection 8 ssidom limitad to the sbape
I of Lthe organ as & whnlo, but uspally extends
Als0 10 (I8 component parts. [he retine
of a flat  eye {efootive
p0  that  vislon even when awisted
by Klamen which  oorrect the
| tault of the shago, falis short of the normal
L standard It goes without saying thet hy-
I

s commorly

parmetropia is favored by all circumsianoss
which interfere with complete baldly devel.
opment, and that it s el most common smong
A populstion living in onwaolesome 0on-
ditions,

The original oause of myopis, on the other
hand, sesms Lo be the application of the eyes
10 near objects; in other words the poring
over books and handicrafta.  When the syes
are directad 10 & near object thay a'e turned
in, or rendered convergent, #) that the azes
of vision meet upon 11, a1d this position e
maintained by & muscu ¢ effort which, f
continued, alters the snape of the 83 e in the
direotion of slongation. Manifest'y the al.
teration will be most easlly ¢t ctad darin
youth, when the tissues of the body, innlud-
ing those of the eys, are comparatively lax
and distensibie, and it will also he most ess.
Iy effected amor g those young ropu whose
tisspes are exceptionally weak by resson of
| inadequste focd or of unhealthy descent or
| snrroundings. Hadily lighted schon « are the
great manuiactories yop's, the bad light
compelling approxim of the books or
other materials of study.

There is vet another de'sct ol shape. oalied

matism, which merely means that the
surface of tha eye isd Werently curved in aif.
fereut directions All thres, flate)e myopla
and ssvgmatism. however produc-d origin-
ally, are peculisrities of which are
oounsiantly handed down by parects 10 their
oapring.

Tbhat is born in the lgnt of the winter's otr‘ !




